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well, this barbarouy will of x —_— isa act draws 
back on the inclinations of young people. 

Betty. Indeed, and ſo it is, Mem. For my part I m 
no heireſs, and therefore at my own diſpoſal; and if 
I was under the reſtraint of the act, and kept from 
men, I would run to ſced, and fo I would. But la 
Mem, I had forgot to acquaint you, I verily believes 
wat 1 ſaw your Iriſh lover the captain; and F concefts 


* F | . A 2 


* go into the ble w poſtices, Þ Iſdid.. I A 7 


BY and ſo attended by the rabble ! 


x 4- - - "The . E hb 
| it was he, and no other, ſo I do; — + ſaw bin | 
Lucy. My Iriſh lover, Miſs Pert! 1 never ſo tals 
as ſaw his face in all my born days, but I hear he's a 
ſtrange animal of a brute. Pray had he his wings on? 
1 ſuppoſe they ſav'd him his paſſage. * 

Betty. Oh! Mew, you miſtgkes the Iriſumen. I 
am told they are as gentle as doves to our ſex, with 
as much politeneſs and ſincerity as if born in our o 
country. 


W ©» 1 - 


Te vo 9s Lu. „ 


Ener R 


Cheat. Miſs ! your moſt humble and obedient — 
I come to acquaint you of our danger: Our common 
enemy is jaſt imported hither, and is enquiring for 
your father's houſe thro' every ſtreet. — The Iriſh 
captain, in ſhort, is cume to London. Such a figure! 


Lucy. I long to ſee him; and lriſhmen, I hear, are 
not ſo deſpicable; beſides the captain may be mil- 
repreſented. ({/ide.) Well, you know my father's 
deſign is to have as many ſuitors as he can, in order 
to have a choice of them all. 

Cheat. I have nothing but your . and 85 
cerity to depend on. O here's my truſty mercury. / 


Enter ones... | 
Well Sconce, haye you dogged the captain ? 
Sconce. Yes, yes, Left him ſnog at the blew poſts; 
deyouring a large diſh of potatoes, and half a ſurloin 
of beef, for his breakfaſt, He's: juſt pat to gur ur- 
poſe, cafily. humm'd, as ſimple, and as. undeſigning 
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ns we would have him. . e 
poſe ? 9 
Cheat. Propoſe, Why to drire him back to his 


native bogs as faſt as poſſible. 


Lucy. Oh ! Mr. Cheatly — Pray let's have a gent 
of the creter? 8 
Cheat. Oh ! female curioſity, — Why child, he'd 
frighten thee ; ---- he's above fix feet high. 
Sconce. A great huge back and ſhoulders, — wears 
a great long ſword, which he calls his ſweet-lips; 
Lucy, 1 hear the Iriſh are naturally brave. 


Sconce, And carries a large oaken cudgel, which wo 1 


he calls his ſhillela. 
| Lucy, Which he can make uſc of on occafions, I ſup- 
pole. Ade.) 


Sconce. Add to this a great pair of jack - boots, a 
Cumberland pinch to his hat, an old red coat, and a 
damn'd potatoe face, 


' Lucy. He muſt be worth ſeeing truly. 


- Cheat. Well, my dear girl, be conſtant, wiſh me 


ſucceſs, for I ſhall fo hum, ſo roaſt, and ſo ban- 
ter this ſame Iriſh captain, that he'll ſcarce wiſh 
himſelf in London again theſe ſeven years to come. 
Lucy. About it, — Adieu. — I hear my my - 
ther. a 3 LT xen ſeverally. © 
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Enter Captain 0'lunder, . 
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Tub Lawill le dying, , Fade 1 2 
For Captain Obrion, | 
In the county of Kerry... | 
Tho' I would be ad, 
Pl be very _ 4.6; paid 
+, That you will be merty. 
Upon my ſhoul, this London is a pretty ſort of 2 plaſh 
enough. And ſo you tells me Cherjeant, that Terence 
M'Gloodtery keeps a goon. 
Serj. Yels, Sir, 
Cut. Monomundioul ! but whey 180 back to Ire · 
land; if I catches any of theſe ſpalpeen brats keeping 
a goon, to deſtroy the ſhentleman's creation, but I will 
hayc em ſhot ſtone deed firſt, and phipt thorow the 


Regiment, afterwards. 


Serj. You. mean that they mall be whipped 6ſt, 
and then ſhot. F ; 
Capt. Well, iſhn't it the ſame thing? Phat the 


devil magnißes ghat ? *tis but phipping and ſhooting all 
the time; 


all your cunning ; ---- but ſtill you'll be a wiſeacre. 


tis the ſame thing in the end ſure, after 


Mouomundioul, there iſhn't one of theſe ſpalpeens that 
has a cabbin upon a mountain, with a bit of a potatoe 
garden at the back of it, but will be keeping a goon: 
but chat damn'd M*Gloodtery is an old pocher, he 
ſhoots all the rabbits in the country to ſtock his own” 


The: Brave Irina. 
burrough with. Bat Chetjeant, don't'yon think be 
have a fine time on't ant Weed . me c * 
ſhauns Duff. | 


Sen. Why sir? 550» ee 
Cut. why, don't you remember chat llekran _— 


hogſhead half full of oats there? 
Serj. You mean, fir, that you left ic half Gall; and- 


it is empty by this time. 
Capt. Phat magnifies that, you fool ? . 'tis all che 


fame thing, ſure. But d' ye hear, Cherjeaut, ſtop and 
enquire for Mr. Trad-well's the merchant, — at the 
Ggn of the · Oh ! cangrane, that's not it, but it was 
next door. Arrah; go aſk phat ſign * Ne Trade 
well lives at next door to it? 0 
Enter A mob, nnks fire tind hah 2 810 
Iſt No. Twig his boots. ; 
2 Mob. Smoke his ſword, &c, ke. 
Capt. Well, you ſcoundrels, you ſons of whores, 


did you never Tee an Iriſh ſhentleman before? R FR 


E nter Sconce: © 


Sconce, O fy, gentlemen! are you not alkiived to 
mock a ſtranger after this rude manner? 
- Capt. This i is a ſhivil ſhort of a little fellow e 
; La. 

Sconce. If he is an Kims. you may fee' by his 7; 
dreſs and behaviour that he is a gentleman, == 2» 
Capt. Yeſh, you ſhons of whores, don't you ſee 
by my dreſs'that 1 am a ſhentleman ? And 11 
> have not better clothes on now, Phat magnifies , 
- that? ſure I can have them on "to-morrow. Ey 
my mnoul, if ! take my ſhillela 1 to bond mn wake you 
oy like dead a ſalmon. | 
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Sconce. Oh for ſhame, gentlemen, go about your bu. 
ſineſs ; ; the firſt man that offers an infult to him, 1 ſhall 
take it as an affront to myſelf, (Mob exeunts 

Capt. (To Sconce.) Shir, your humble ſharvant, you 
ſeem to be a ſhivil mannerly kind of a ſhentleman, and 
1 ſhall be glad to be gratiſied with your nearer ac- 
quaintance. | '  (Salute,) 

Sconce, Pray, Sir, what part of England are you 
- from ? 

Capt. The devil a part of — am I from, my 
dear, I am an Iriſhman. 

Sconce, An Iriſhman ! Sir, I ſhould not ſuſpe& that, + 
you have not the leaſt bit of the brogue about you. 
Capt. Brogue ! no, my dear, I always wear ſhoes, 
only now and then when J have boots on. 

Enter Cheatwell. 

Cheat. Captain O'Blunder ! fir, you're extremely 
Welcome to. London: — Sir, I'm your moſt ſincere 
friend, and devoted humble ſervant. — 

Capt Arathen! how well every body knows me in 
London; — to be ſure they have read of my name in 
the news- papers, and they know my faaſh ever ſince, --- 

Shir I'm your moſt engaging converſation. (Salute.) 
Cheat. And captain, tell us how longare you arrived ? 

Capt. Upon my ſhoul I am juſt now come into Lon- 
don, | 
| Cheat. 1 pope you had a good paſſage. a 

Capt. Paſſage de' ye call it? devil ſplit it for a paſ. 
ſage. By my ſhoul, my own bones are ſhore after it, --» 
We were on the devil's own turnpike. for eight and 
. forty hours; to be ſure we were all in a comical pie · 

kle, —1'l tell you my dear, we was brought down 


"The: Breve Nen Sh. | 
from, .zings-cad ip the little young ſhip to the pol - 
pheg and xhen put into the great ſhip,,——the horſe ; --- 
ay, — ay, + the race horſe they call'd it, but I be- 
lieve my dear, it was the devil's own poſt horſe; for! 
I was no ſooner got into the little room down ſtairs, 
by the cornor ofthe; bill of, hoath, but 1 was taken 
with ſuck a head- ach in my ſtomach, that I thought 
my guts would come out upon che floor; ſo my dear, 1 
| I valld ont to the landlord, che captain they call him, | 
do ſtop the ſhip, while I did die, and ſay my prayers; 
ſo my. dear there was a great noiſe above, I run up to 
- WF ſge,what was the matter; - Ob hone ! my dear, in 
cone minute's time there wasn't a ſheet or blanket, but 
phat was haul'd up to the top of the houſe:— Oh! 
Fingraun, ſays I, turn her about and let us go home 
3 again; but my dear he took no more notice of me, 
than if. 1 Mas one of ar tafel below in the cellar. 
going over to reap the harveſt. 
Cheat. No captain' } the unmannerly rao! And 
what brought you to London Captain ? 1 a 
Capt. Fait my dear jewel, the ſtage coach; 51 dard 
in it from c—_ . | 
Cheat. I mean what buſineſs?” 1” "7 : 
Capt. How damn'd inquiſitive 107 are bere! bt 
Pll be as ctinning at no man alive, (Afide.) By my 4 
ſhoul my jewel 1 am going over to Wirgiony to beat 
the French, they ſay they have driven our caun- 


tymen out of their plantitions?; By my ſhoul, my jewel, 
i our troops get vonſe among them, we'll cut them alt 


in prot ot then N Wen orer N or war 
beſicles. 5 
| ©+Cheat. Indeed nen are — a honours 
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able expedition — but pray, how is the old gentle- 
man your father, I hope you left him in good health? 
Cant. Oh! by my ſhout," he's very well, joys * 
| he's dead and buried theſe ten years. 8 

beat. And the old gentleman your woc ? 


Capt. I dont believe _ mean ae 1 for „ 
never had One. | 10 11 | G1 


Cheat. No! I'm ſure — 
Capt, O II tell who you mean; you mean my chr. 
ter's huſband, you fool you, that's my brother - in- law. 
(heat. Ay a handſome man Ass proper a man- 
Capt. Ha, ha, a handfome man; ay; for he's 4 
damn d crooked fellow; he's bandy ſhoulder'd, and 
has a hump on his noſe, and a pair of huckle backs 
upon his ſhins, if you call that handſome, ha, ha. 
. Cheat . And pray is that merry joking gentleman alive 
ſtill--he that us d to make us laugh ſo,Mr.-Mt.- -A. 
Capt, Phugh I'll tell you who my —_ you mean 
Scheela Shagneſſy's huſband the parſ | 
Cheat. The very fame, | * 
Capt. Oh! my dear jewel, he's as merry as he ne 
ver was in his life, tho' he's not very wiſe, phin Pm 
by, he's ſometimes pretty ſmart upon me with his bum- 


buggs— bur I told him, ar laſt, before captain Flaharty, 
Miſs Mulffiain, and miſs Owney Glaſmogonogh, Hark 


ye Mr. parſon, ſays 1, By my ſhoul you have no more 
wit than a gooſe. Oh! hone, he was ſtruck at that, my 
dear, and had'nt a word in his cheek, Ara, my jewel, 

I'll tell you the whole ſtory, we took a walk together, 
it was a fine calm morning, conſidering the wind 
was very high, fo my dear, the wind 'twas in our 


backs going, but by my ſhoul'as we came back, "'twas- | 
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ia our faaſh coming home, and yet I could derer per- 
ſuade him that the wind ans tarn'd. — 
Cbeat. Oh! the fool. {pg 
| Cape. Ara, ſo I told him, my jewel, ooh 1 ! yow 
* great oaf, ſays I, — If the wind blows in your back go- 
ing, and blows in your faaſh coming, ſure the wind is 
turn'd — no if I was to preach, and to preach till laſt 
Patrick's day in the morning, I could not diſuade bing 
N wind Was turn d. 3+ 
beat. He had not common ſenſe. ——— 
Well and does the old church ſtand where it did? þ 
Capt. rr ; 
4 d #42 within ten miles of us — 
1 _ Cheat. Im ſure there was. an old building like 4 
1 church, or caſtle, — 

Capt. Phoo, my jewel, I know what you call: 2 
an by my ſhoul tis old lame Will Hurly's mill 
vou the devil a church. — Indeed they ſay 

maſs in it ſometimes. Here Terence, go to that 

T ſon of a whore of a taylor, and ſee whether my clothes 
. 4 be done or no. (Exit Terence. 
„ Cheat. Sure I ſhauld know Os eee of our 3, 

bis name is — 

2 Capt. Wiſeacre, my Bag ! he's * beſt e 
(ſerjeant in all Ireland; and my dear, he underſtands | 
j riding as well as no man alive; he was manured to it 
from his cradle; I brought him over to ſee if I could 

get no preferment for him at all: if I eould get him 
now to be riding-maſter to a regiment of marines, he 
would be very well; for I gave him a word of advice 
3 Hark ye, Terenee, 10 I, 
- Cheat; Terence! | | 
> ys Ay;that's his name. — Hark ye, Terence, 


* 


* 
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| (46 de) je n' ay " * e 14 W de good 


yon ſmell- of de potatoc :: 
Capt. Do I? — by my ſhoul 1 eee eee N 
ſince I left Ireland: may be he has: 4 mind to put the 


ſays I, you have a long time lain under the computation 


of being a papiſt, and if ever you come into the feld 


of battle, it will be incumbered upon you, to ſtigmatize 
yourſelf like a gentleman ; and I warrant, let him alone, 
III warrant be Plays his part, if once dex come: * 


— blows. 215 4 , 11 1 4 3 12 


Enter — with Mee Ragon, > A1 
| - (Talk apart.) 
Sconce. Conſider Monſieur, he's 0 cnn rival, land! iö 


: 


come putely and * an intent to ö ef" your 


miſtreſs. 119717 i 14 en0b bak 11277 
Monſ. 1s he'! le oa rs rabies par- 


bdlieu, me no indure dat ! hey: lep vut you 


call, my ſword eſt bien ane no ſuffer 


dat. 19 „Hun 
- Scence.: And he's the de al He 2 though 


hecarties that great ſwaggering broad · ſword believe 
me Monßeut, he would not fight a cat—+ heidi run 
away if you drew upon him. et nel M nf zt. 


Moenſ. Etez vous bien aſſure, are you well aſſur d. 


mon ami, dat he be de grand coward, — ch. bien el 
ten 1 1 vill have his blood my heart 20 pit · a pat 


ahhh ab vun r ö ee 
Soonce. Tut man; 2 affront 83 to him. 
Monſ. Me fall ſhe w bim.de bon addreſs . helas 


; (Goes up to the captain) Mankeerile AGE vous 


e tes, le grand fripon.—— 
Capt. Well, gelun a by ave youidin „Aim! 2 
Mans. Ireland ! me be to. el outlandiſh come; 


4 | 
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front vpon me. | (To Cheatwell. ) 

Cheat. It looks like it ; very like it, captain. 

Capt. Fait, my jewel, I don't know a more peace · 
able companion than ſweetlips here; (putting bir 
band to his ſword. But if he's provock'd he's no flouch 
. it; — do you mean to front me, you French 
boogre? -- eh -- 

. Monſ. Affront -- you be de teague, de vile Iriſhman 
— potato face—me no think it-vort my while 
to notice you, — allez vous en ·ͥ get you gone, fir, 
= go about your buſineſs, — go to your own hots 
ontot contre. | | 
Cut. Hot and trot ho ! are you there ? take 
= that you French Son of a whore. (Gives him a box. 
= inthe car.) Here, my dear, take my ſhillela. (Gives 

4 bis cndgel to Cheatwell.) 
Sconce. Draw, for he won't fight, (Aide to 22 
A * Frenchman. - 

W Monſ. He be de terrible countenance, — he bs | 

fort enrage, deviliſh angry: * Monficur, me de- 
| mand ſatisfaction. ö * (Draws, 
3 Capt. Ce on, you ſoup maigre; (They fight, Mon- 


- 

0 > 
EY 
, = 
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d 4 ſieur. fallt.) After that you are eaſy ; — who ſmells 

, 4 of prattics now, you refugee ſon of a whore? — af» 4 
front an Iriſh ſhentleman ! ah, long life to my lindle 
: IX fixcetlips, it never miſs'd fire yer. 


Sconce. The man is dead, 

Capt. Is he l — phat magnifies that * Kd 
| kim in the fair duelling way. 

Cheat. But, captain, tis death by the low to duel 
in England; and this is not a fafe place for you. —= 2 
PV m e forry ps this accident. | $5 8 
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Capt, Ara, my jewel, ow don t mind it in Ireland 


one trawueen. 
Cbeat. dome, captain, ſafe? s the word the e 


will be ſoon alarm'd, — you can come to my houſe 
till the danger's over, and I will get you bail. | 
| Capt. By my ſhoul, I believe. tis the beſt way, for 
fa of the boners, So fare-well, Mr. Shatisfacts. 
'[Exeunt Cheatly and Me tn 
Are you dead, Monſieur? 
ln Ay, quite dead, quite run thro? de body, | 
begar, dead as a door nail, 
Sconce. Why, you have no wound, you are not hurt. 
- Menf. Am I not hurt, do you fay ? — begar I am. 
glad he be gone; parbleu, il avoit de long rapier 
he be de terrible Iriſhman; *tis vell me fall in time, 
or he make me fall ſo dat me never reſuſciter, never 
get up again. Get you into my ſcabbard, and if ever 
I draw you again, may de horſe pond be my portion; 
may I be drowun'd in ** n Come, Monſieur, 


47 n — 2 2 
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1 come along fir. _ [Exeunt. 5 
i 8 C E N E III. 7 Mad houſe, | . 
| Enter Captain ad Cheatly. 5 
1 CHEATLY. | | 
4 His is my houſe; I'll go and get proper things 


* 2 * — 
* 


for your accommodation; but you had beſt give & 

me * ſword, for fear of ſaſpicion. ' [Takes his faword 
[and cudgel. [ Exit» A 

[Gage Ay, and take ſhillela too for fear of OO 


(Sings) OF all the fiſh in the ſea, 
Hlerring is kings 
Huggermenany, * 


Loot about.) Fait my couſin's houſe is a brave large | 
Place; tis ſo big as a little town in Ireland, tho? 


ct 
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"ris. not. ſo very well furniſhad · but 3 ſappaſe the maid 


was cleaning out the run; — ſo · ho are theſe 
now ? --- ſome acquaintances of my couſin's, I ſappoſe. 


Enter Dr. Glyſter and Dr. Gallypot. 
[ Both ſalute the Captain. 
Capt. Shentlemens, being my friend's friend, Iam 
r moſt humble ſharvant; +-- but where's my couſia ? 
* Cly/ter. His coulin! what does he mean? PÞ 3 
Gall. What ſhould a mad man mean? he's very far 


gone. 
Cabt. No, my dear, he's only gone to ſee whether 


the youth be dead that I Kilt Juſt now. 


ww SS TX ww we 


| you need not be over 1 a idgle Joint of nears 
and a good glaſs of ale will be very, good treat, wich- 


ont any needleſs expence. 
Chi. Do you nnd that Ve _ the canine! 


apetite? 

\ Capt. Nine petites, — no my jewel ; 1 have. an 
apetite like other people, a couple of pounds Will 
ſetve me, if t was ever ſo hungry ; — phat the deri 
do you talk of nine apetites, do they think Im a cats. 


that have as many ſtomachs as Eves. b | 


Golly. He looks a litfle wild brother. 
Capt. Phat, are you brothers 3 Kirke 
Both. Pray ſir, be ſeated, we ſhall examine me- 
chodically into your caſe, 
They it — the Captain in the middle, — thy feel bis, 
1 pulſe, — he fares at them. 1 DAn 
Capt. Phat the Jevil do you mein by tak ing me. 
bythe wriſts ? May be dis che faſhian of beni 
in London. 5 2 


Hae * 
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clumſy beef-ſtake, or the leg and arm of a turky, with | 


can, for I am almoſt famiſh'd. 
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 Galh. Firſt brother let us examine the fyeaptoies; | 

Capt. By my ſhoul, the fellows are fools, WY 
- Gly. Pray Sir, how do you reſt? 

Capt. In a good feather-bed, my jewel, --- and ſome- 
times I take a nap in an arm-chair, 

Ch. But do you ſleep ſound ? ; 

© Copt. Faith, my dear, I ſnore all night; and when 
I awake in the morning I find myſelf faſt aſleep. 

 Gally. The cerebrum, or cerebellum is affected. 

Capt. The devil a fir Abram or Bell either I mind. 

Gally. How do you eat? 

Capt. With my mouth, ---how the devil ſhould I eat, 
@'ye think? 

GH. Pray, Sir, bare you a | good ſtomach ?. d- ye. 
eat heartily? 

* Capt, Oh! my dear, I am no ſlouch at 1 d 


a griſkin under the oxter, would ſerve my turn. 

Sally. Do you generally drink much? 

- Capt, Ohl my jewel, a couple of quarts of ale and por- 
er would not choke me; but phat the devil magnifies ſo 
many queſtions about eating, and drinking — If you 
haye a mind to order any thing, do it as ſoon as you 


Cly/t. I am for treating him regularly, methodically, | 
and ſecundum artem. 
Capt. Secundum fartem, I don't ſee any thing of 
treating at all. Ara, my jewels, ſend for a clumſy beef 


- ſake, and don't trouble yourſelves about my ſtomach, 


Glyſt. I ſhall give you my opiuion concerning this 
+ caſe, — brother, Galen ſays, „ 
Capt. Well, Gelun agud ? Es en 


— 
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Cly/t. 1 fay that Galen is of opinion, that in all ad- 
uſt complexions, 
Capt, Well, 1 the devil has a duſty com- 


plexion ? | | 
CH. A little patience fir, | | 


Capt. I think 1 have a great deal of patience, that 


people can't eat a morſel without ſo many impertingnt 
yeſtions, 
Gly. Nui habet vultum 1 
a abet caninum gullum. 
. I'm ſure 'tis a damn'd ogy cuſtora to keep 4 
man faſting ſo long after pretending to treat him. 


Calhj. Ay brother, bur Hypocrates differs from Cas. 


len! in this caſe, 
Capt. Well, but my jewels, let there he no diffe» 


| rence nor falling out between brothers about me, for a 


ſmall matter will ſherve my turn. 

ul. Sir, You break the thread of 01 our Eifoourſe g 
| 1 was obſerving that in gloomy opaque habits the rigid» 
ity of the ſolids, cauſes a continual friction in the fluids, 
which, by being conſtantly impeded, grow thick and 
glutinous, bywhich means they cannot enter the capill- 


ary veſſels, nor the other finer ramifications of thenerves, 


- Gally, Then brother, from your poſition, it wall 
be deducible, that the primae viae are firſt to be clear da 
vhich mult be effected by frequent e 
Cl. Sudorifics. | 
.. Gall, Cathartics; 
Cl. Pneumatics, | 
..Gally. Reſtoratives, 
CM. Corroſives. 
B 3 
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18 Te Brove Hiſman 
' Gall. Nareoties. 
c. . 
Gally. Pectorals. 
Chi. Styptics. 
© Gally, Specifics, 
Chu. Cauſtics, N 
Capt. 1 ſuppoſe theſe are ſome of the Shes they 
are to treat me with; how naturally they anſwer to 
one another, like the pariſh miniſter and the clerk. --- 
By my fhoul jewels, this gibberiſh will never fil - 
man's belly. 
Chyf. And thus to ſpeak ſummatim, and articulatim: 
or categorically, to recapitulate the ſeveral remedies in 
the aggregate, the emetics will clear the firſt paſſages, 


And re ſtore he viſcera to their priſtine tone, and regu- 


late their periſtaltic or vermicular motion; ſo that from 
the ocſephagns to the rectum, I am for potent emetics. 
* -Gally. And next for ſudorifics, as they open the 
pores, or rather the porous continuity of the cutane- 
ous dermis and epidermis, thence to convey the noxi- 
ous and melancholy humours of the blood. 
Chf. With cathartics to purge him. | 

// Galh. Pneumatics to ſcourge him. 

"Che, Narcotics to doze him, 


| 1 | Gally. Cephalics to poſe him. 


Capt The devil of ſo many diſhes I ever heard of 
in my life; why, my jewels, there's no need for all 
this cookery ; — upon my ſhoul this is to be a grand 
entertainment. — Well they'll have their own way. 

Chi. Suppoſe we uſe —— Gn take from 
him thirty ounces of blood. | 

Capt. Flea my bottom, dye ſay? 
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"Cally. Or brother ſuppoſe we uſe a ciyſter. 
Capt. Upon my ſhoul 1 find now how it is; 1 was 
invited here to a feaſt, but it is like to be the back- 
ward way | 

Sally. His eyes begin to roll, 224m: the keepeiy. 
Doctors call, and + enter keepers with chains. = 

© Capt, Flea my bottom, — Oh! my andrefetara 
and ſhillela, L want you now, — but here's a chair; 
flea my boriom, ye v7 of hos —ye gidderiſh 
ſcoundrels. 
(Taker a a kei, FRY one of the keepers down, 

Aduoctoft run N.) | | 

Capt: Oh ! this ſon of à Whore of a coufm of mine, 

to bring me to theſe thieves to flea my bottom, if 1 


meet him, III flea his bottom. 74 1 

ScRNE Iv. A Seer £19078 
2 | a 65 wh "Enter - Serjeant. wy ' "1 
Aa bi Met Serjeant, 2 4 TI; 


Have been ſecking my maſter every TRA * 

cannot find. him; I hope nothing has happened to $ 
him : ——1 think that was 0 one ol the gentlemen ! 
Faw with him. f 0 9 


3 Enter Sconce. N 
Seri, Sir, Sir, pray did you ſee hs my | 
maſter ? Captain O'Blunder,, the Iriſh gentleman. 
Sconce. Not I indeed, my friend; 1 left him 
Laſt with, Mr. Cheatwell, — 1 ſuppoſe they are taking 
a bottle together; Oh no! here's the n I 
+, Enter the Captain running. 
Cudpt. Oh ! my dear friend, I had like to be loſt; 
to be ruinated by that ſcoundrel my couſin; I ran a. 


* 


— 


way with my life from, * ue but take cage 
there is no doctor or ler ra, nor devil U 
among ye. TEE 1 
Sconce. Why, what's the matter 1 du ba, 
. Capt. That's the thing, my dear 3 you know you 
left me at my couſin's houſe, — Well I walk & about 
for fome time, to be ſure 1 thought, it an odd ſort af a 
houſe, when I ſaw no furniture; there expected 
my couſin every moment; and my dear jewel, chere 
came in two birdlime ſons of whores, with great wigke-» 
they look d lil e conjurers and fortune: tellera; 
my dear one ſhits down . on this fide of me, and rother 
ſhits down on mis ſide of, me, and I being the turd er- 
| fon, they made me ſhit down in the middle ;— ſo one 
takes hold of one of my wriſts, and the; other catches 
hold of my other wriſt, I thought by way of compli- 
ment; then they fell a chattering gibberilÞ, Ake a cou- 
ple of old baboons, and all this diſcourſe was conchern- 
ing me; hey talk'd at firſt of 1 treating me, and aſk'd 
31 had Age, ddp mach. — one of them ſaid 1 had 
nine appetites, but at length, my jewels, "what ſhodld 
come of the treat, but they agreed before my 'faath 
to flea my bottom. — 0h !— if r telt you a word of a 
lie, I'm not here — my dear, they call d in the 'keep- 
ers to tie me — I up with the chair, for I had given 
my chillela and my andrefarara to my couſid'-- Ikijock'd 
one of them dow mon his tonneen, and runs out, and tlic y 
after, crying out to the people in the ſtreet, ſtop the mad- 
man, ſtop the madman. Oh ! hone; my jewel, the povple 
todk no notice of them, but run away from me; dsf 
; thedeyil had been in che inſide of them, and ſo 1 made 
3 & E 302 | | M1T- 24 QF 
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my eſcape, and here I am, my neg od am very glad 
I have found you my dear friend. FRO 

' Sconce. I am ſorry to ſee that your couſia has be- 
haved ſo rudely towards you; but any thing that lies 
in my power, —— 

Capt. Oh ! fir you are a very worthy ſhentlemas, 
but Chargeaot, I miſt go to fee my couſin Trade well 
the merchant, and his fair daughter — Has the taylor 
brought home my clothes ? 

Serj. Yeſs, fir, and the old gentleman expets you 
immediately; he fent a man in livery for you. | 

Capt. Come my good friend, I won't part with 
you, — III ſtep to my lodgings and flip , on my 
. Eloaths, — that I * pay my duc regards to my 
miſtreſs, © l [Excunt* 


SCENE v. A Madouſe, 


Enter Cheatwell, Clyſter and Gallypot. _ 7 
* Cheat. J Am ſorry for this accideat, / i || 
c. T in troth Mr. Cheatwell, he was d 
moſt furious madman that 1 ever net MES during. 
the whole courſe of my practice. 
_ »-Gally. 1 am now ſurpris d how he ſat me 
© Cheat. He'll run riot about the ſtreets ; but 1 
hope he I be taken. Oh! here's sch⁰n, | 
Zane bene. 
Gallas atnm-of ho expater} Wer 
"Sconce. I juſt ran to let you know 6" his motions "ke 
is preparing to dreſs, in order to pay a viſit to miſs 
Lucy, and to pay his reſpects to Tradewel — but 
1 have worſe news for you, tis 3 upon 
change, that Tradewell is brckke 1 4 4 
Cheat, If it ſhould fall out ſo, 4 tall * reſigu 


* 
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| 7 | ſpruce az a young; btidzgroons. - 7 


my. 'pretentions.1 to th Cas Twas ; pulſes 

and not her beauty that. F courted. .. 

| Sconce.-I, muſt run back to the 3 and keepin 

with him, to ſerve a turn; do you at a diſtance watch 

us, and proceed accordingly. | —_— y 
Cheat, Well gentlemen, Lſhall take eate to acknow- 

ledge your-trouble, the *_ time 1. Cee you again; ſo 


Wen. $23 Zb _ 7 e mee, ; 
SCENE, VI. The cee Leki. 


Eau. Captain and * 

HA; 5 Car: AlN. 3 
RA, bac who do you 1 think I met poli ful 
at's in the ſtreet, but Teady Shaghnafſy ! 

Serj. Well, and how is he? 
. Capt.” Ara, ſtaay, and Vil tell yon; he with at 
'toder fide of the way, and when l came up, it was not 
him. But tell me, doſh my new regimentals | become me? 
Serj. Yes, indeed; ft, I think they do. f 
Lat: This pocket is ſo high, 1 muſt be forvel ve wed 


3 


Enter Sconce. © 
," . upon my word eben, ” t 


7 


Capt; All in good — ue: 

Sconce. Eaſy fir ! it us you like a ſhirt. 

Capt. I tink tis a little too wide here im the ſiec᷑e ) 
Im affraid the fellow has nt left cloath enough to take 
it in; tho' I can't blame him neither, for fant B was 
not by when he took meaſure of me. Chergeam, 
here, take this nenn, and buy- ms # 

pair of phite gloves. 5 $6544 ei T 3698 e 


gt 1 a $5 yo 4 4 ws 7 136 11 * 1 44 1 Na , 
By * 0 " 
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Sri. Sir. IL. rn aud 


gan get pr ade wo bh. c 25x00) abt 
Cadt. Two tiptecnas ? 01 25 dh 65 2 
Serj. Two tixteens, ſir. 
Capt. Two tirteens for a pair of d Sian 


monomundioul ; but my bands ſhall go bare · foot all 
the days of their Ives before I'll give two titterns ſor 
@ pair of gloves Come, come dong, 11 go with- 


out Oy my miſtreſs wilt excuſe it. (Exeunt, | 
8 CE N 'Þ VII. Tradewellis Poke , 
rn Trade well and 1 * 1 * 
| Tradewell, 


ELL, n I bave — examining 2068 
che citcumſtances of Cheatwell, and find he is 
not worth ſixpence; and as for your French lover, 
he is ſome rungway dancing · maſter, or hair · cutter 
from Paris; ſo chat really amongſt them all, I cannot 
find any one comes up to your Iriſh, lover, either for 
birth, fortune, OF character. TE. 2 | 
Lucy. Sir, you're the beſt judge i in pO of n me 3 
and indecd I have no reat tender for any of them; — 


as to the Iriſh captain, I. have not ſeem him yet. 
Tra. You'll ſee him preſently ;; I ſent to his lodg- 


ings, and expect him every moment. oh! here 
comes Monſieur. 3 OS 
| | Enter Moakeup Ragon, BR 
776 ra. Well Monſieur, I have been trying my dan 8 25 
ter's afſedlions i in regard to you, and as ſhe is willing: 
to be guided by me in this affair, 1 would willingly; 


know by Bat viſible means, you intend to wen 
Ver like a gentlewoman. 


Chad 


— — — — — 


=” The Broke 2 * 
.* Menſ. Me have de grand acquaintance with the 
beau monde; and, fi vous plaira, if you ſal pleaſe; 
fir, to do me de honour of making me your ſon-in- 


law, me vill tranſact your negotiations vid all re. 


care, et belle air. 
Ha nc) cn AF Captain and Betty. 


Tra. You are welcome, fir, to my houſe, this is 
my daughter — this, child, is captain O'Blunder, 
whom I hope you will receive as he deſerves. | 
Fs Capt. Faireſt of creatures, will you gratify me with 
a taſte of your ſweet delicate lips? (K+ her) By my 
ſhoul a neat creature, and a good bagooragh girl ; 
ſhe's as fair as an image in Leiſlip, Egypt I mean; — 
phar's here ! the little fellow that I kilt juſt now og” 
my ſhoul 1 have a praty ready for him now, 
© Monfſ. Oh! Tdiable—he ſpy me now — me 
better go off vile I am vell. | 
Capt. (Goes up to monfieur) I tought Monſieur Ragon 
that you were ded : do 1 ſmell of the praty now, you 
ſoup maigre ſon 'of a French boogre ? 
Tra. The captain has a mind to be merry with 


8 the Frenchman. 


-- Capt. By my ſhoul, my Jewel, I ve got a praty | 
for you now; here cat it. — Eat this, 
| 1 Oh! | pardonez moy, pardon tir, 1 cannot, 
by gar. 
Capt. Och ho! come out then my little ſweetlips. 
(Draws.) Eat that pratty this minute, or III run my 
word up through your leg, and through your arms, 
and ſpit you up, and roalt you like a gooſe, you 
fawny faced ſon of a whore; ſure tis better nor 
your'gatlic and ingyons in France, (Frenchman eats it.] 


De Brave Tiba. "IS — | 


4 2 Enter a ra to Tradewell. en 
* ww | 
3 Oh! ſir, — there are certain accounts come, 


that — but theſe letters will better inform you, —— 


- 


5 LE 

Tra. (Reads) O captain, 1 am ruin'd, undone, 

, borke, — I? 2 

| | Capt. Broke! What have you broke? \S 

2 Tra. Oh! ſir, wy formane's broke — i am 805 
penny above a beggar. 


Monſ. Oh! den me be off de amour — me bed 
dealings with beggars; me have too many of de beggar 
in my own contre; ſome better ſlip avay in good time; 
votre ſerviteur,---ſervant, fir, FExit. 

Capt. March, march, you ſon of a whore: Ara, get out — 
Tra. Now, captain, you ſee I have not conceal d 3 
my misfortune from you, ſo you are at liberty tx 
chooſe a happier wiſe, for my poor child is miſerable, * 
Capt. 1 thought your ribs was broke, I am no ſure, _ 
geon; but if 'tis only a little money that broke. 
you, give me this lady's lilly white hand, and I'll take 
her ſtark naked, without a penny of money in ker 

pocket, But the cloaths upon her back, — ant as far ol 
as a good eſtate in land and ſtock will go, I'll ſhare it. | 

with her, -- and with yourſelf. — Ara, never mind e 

- thieves, my jewel, — F'll break their necks, beforg . 

they ſhall break your little finger. Come 1 give . 
alt af owe en 252553 
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Herever I'm going, and all che tie Leone 
Abroad and at home, or alone j in a as. 
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1 find that my paſſion's ſo vx and ſtrong, 
That your name, when I'm filent, ſtill runs in my _ 
75 nnn ho ro, &c, 
2 II. : 38:34 
Since he firſt rime 1 ſaw you, I take no Ka" 
Idleep all the day, to forget half my woes; 
So ſtrong is the flame in my boſom that glows; 4 
By Saint Patrick I fearit will burn through ah clothes 
„„ Buallynamony, ho ro, &c. | 
III. | 
B my ſhoul I'm afraid, J die in my grave, 
Unleſs you'll comply, and poor Phelim will ſave 3 
Than grant the petition your lover doth crave, 
Who never was free, till you made him your fave, 
Ballynamony, ho ro, &c. 4 
IV. e 

on that happy day, when 1 made you my bride, _ : 
With a ſwinging long ſword, how III ſtrut and I'll ſtride? | f 
nn a coach, and fix borſes, with honey 1'll ride, | 
Az before you 1 walk to the church by your fide, 


> Ballynamony, ho ro, kc, 


Enter chestwell. | 

| Cheat. Gentlemen, 1 beg pardon for this intruſion, 

Ca. He! phats here ! my ſtiendly couſm, that 
a the old conjurers flac my bottom. 6 

cent. Sir I beg your pardon in particular, and + 
= | hope you'll grant me it. Nothing but neceſſity was ther 

W cauſe of my ungentle behaviour · this dady I had an ei- 
teem for, but ſince things have turn'd out as they have, 
my pretenſions are NMhout foundation; therefore cap- 
dain, I hope you'll look upon me in the light of an u-. | 

| upon rather dan a bad man. 4 
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» "Capt. Fair, my dear couſin, ſince love is the cauſe. 
of your mourniog, I ſhall forgive you with all my 
keart. | [Shakes bands. 
Cheat, ir, I ſhall always efteem your friendſhip 
as an honour, and hope you'll look on me as 2 poor 
unfortunate young fellow, that has not a ſhilling, not 
the means. of getting one, upon the face of the earth. 
Capt. Oh! upon my ſhoul, then cquſig Cheatwell, 
1 pity your condition with all my heart, and ſince 
things are ſo bad with you, if you'll take a with me trip 
to my Iriſh plantation along with my dear crature here, 
I'll give you 5007. to ſtock a farm upon my own ef 
tate at Ballymaſcuſhlane in the county of Monaghan, 


and che barony of Coogafighy — Fait, and here's Bet- 


ty a tight little girl, and fince, you could not get the * 
rfliſtreſs, if you'll take up with the_maid, my dear 


here ſhall give her a couple of hundreds to fortune 


her off, 
. Betty. Captain, I'm very much oblig'd to you for 
getting me a husband; if Mr, Cheatwell has any ten- 4 
der for me, I have a thouſand pound left me as a le- 
gacy, which is at his ſervice. A 
Capt. Oh Chreſt, and ſhant Patrick ! a ſharvant maid” 
with a thouſand pound! — by my ſhoul there is many” 


a lady in my country, that goes to plays, and balls, 
and maſquerades, that has not half the money; 


ſcorns to make her own ſmock. - | i 


Cheat, I ſhou'd be blind to my own intereſt not tod F 


accept of ſuch valuable propoſals, and with gratitude - 
take your hand, promiſing for the future to lead a 


life, which ſhall be a credit both to myſelf and berg 
factor. 


Die Brave Irijhiitnn, © 27. 


—ů — — 


1 N Ls 


8 
vu 


"og ow” 21. 2 Nan 


. Capt. Well then, without compliment, I am grad 1 
che made one poor man happy; and ſince we have 
made a double match, hey for Ireland, — e 
Will. live like Iriſh: kings. 


| 3 : 15 Lacy. This generoſity amazes me, and 1 pres 


- Judices me in the honeſty and goodneſs of the Iriſhs 


it tag juſt a propos. | 
3 N G. : 

| 18 4 ol all the huſbands living, an Iriſhman” s the beſt, - 
1: With my fal, lal, &c. | 
11-388 mo nation on the giobe like him can ſtand the tell, 
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With my fal, lal, &c. . 


1 . 45 The Engliſh they are drones as plainly you may ſees 


* Bot we re all briſk and airy, and lively as a bee. 
My ; With my fall, lal, &c. 


44s 


Capt. Oagh my dear little charmer, Fye anothen 


